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St. Margarets,
0'Callaghan Stirand,

Limericik.
4. VI. 1952.

A Chara,
I retrun herewith
(1) The Introductory Statement

(2) Typed copy of "The Limerick Curfew Murder®

and
(3) Typed copy of broadcest, (/,_
all three signed, witnessed and dated. . :?‘

I was able to clear up the difficulty in (2)
line 18, page 13, which, as you will see, was due to

some words interpreted in error.

I was, however, quite umable to fecall, to my
satisfaction the names left blank in ¢2) on pages

8, 10, 11, 14, 33 and 3F.

For years after Michael's murder, I had to force

myself to shut my mind to thoughts about it, and detalls

like the names in question, which were fresh when I
wrote the story in May, 1921, have now gone after

31 years..

I have some hope that my brother-in-law,
Diarmuid O'Donovan, who has a very good memory, may be
able to help me in this, and, if he does, I shall call

to see you the next time I am up in town.

I am sending you under another cover, an article
written in America, in June, 1921, by William Hard, a
well-known publicist_at that time. He was in this |
house the evening before Michael was murdered, and
his article gives contemporary foreign atmosphere.

If you consider it of any value for your purpose, keep.
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it, otherwise, if it is not too much trouble, please

return it.

I have not been able to do anything in the
matter of the.Limérick City Cumann na mBan records

vet.

I hope you will have a very pleasant summer
holiday. The weather so far is fair - it can never

be too warm for me.

Beir Buaidh is Beannacht.

Mise .agat, :.

Cait, Bean U{ Cheallachdin.
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:-WITNESS &g %“' %nfumé

Statement by Mrs, K. 0'Callaghan,

St, Margaret's, 0'Callaghan's Strand,

When I got your letter asking mé-for a statement
concerning the murder of my husband, Michael O'Gallaghan,
my mind got into a state of confusion and distress.
I asked myself: "How shall I be able to recall &ccurately
the dreadful events of that period? Where shall I begin?“.
Then I fortunately remembered that I had written dowm a full
account of the whole matter a couple of months after the

events —‘at the end of May or beginning of June, 1921 -

‘while @11 the details of those dreadful times were still

fresh in my minq)as I realised that it was important that
future generatiops should know the full facts of the case,
which had been completely misrepresented by the
contemporary published agcounts and especially by the

go-called Public Inquiry held at the time.

This story was published-.as & pamphlet celled’

. "Phe Limerick Curfew Murders'" in America and I have one

copy of it - I think the only available one - which I shall
lend the Bureau to have copies made. All the facts are
fully and truly set out in it and in greater detail than

would now be possible if I had to rely solely on my memory.

I have also a copy of a broadcast I prepared for
the 25th anniversary of my husband's death which you may

£ind of some use.

I shall be glad to get both documents back when you
hgve finished with them.

stoneD Lz, beew 4° Callacas”

‘Dm- 1y hetoas, 1958

\F}wéqf\ﬂ%g



O i Q H G l N A L BUREAU GF MILITARY HISTORY 1913.21

BURO STAIRE MILEATA 1813-27

No.W.sS. L g

)
i K“

Copy of 32-page Pamphlet Entitled
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THE LIMERICK CURFEW MURDERS
of March 7th, 1921

The Case of MICHAEL QO'CALLAGHAN (Councillor and ex-Mayor)

Presented by his Widow

?ﬁblished'by the BENJAMIN FRANKLIN BUREAU,
163 West Washington Street, Chicago, I11,

Connection with National Activities.

MICHAEL O'CALLAGHAN loved Ireland, worked for

E Ireland, and died for Ireland. Enowing well the danger,
he chose the hard road of service to his Motherland, and
his 1ogica17end was murder by the hand of a hired English
assassin. His passionate interest in Irish affairs was
not the growth of these last fgw tortured years;

As a boy, he was proud of the fact thaf it was his
grandfather, Eugene O'Cailaghan, who in 41843 proposed the
Repeal of the Union in Limerick Corporation. His
collection of books shows how deeply he read and thought
on Irish history and economics. In politics, he was &
menber of the first Sinn Féin Club in Limerick in 1905,
and died a menber of the O'Rahillj Club of the same city.
Ee was a member of the Irish Industrial Development
Assoclation, and was one of a gifted group of Limérick men,
who Sunday after Sunday for some years, addressed meetings
in Limerick and the neighbouring coﬁnties, impressing on

the people the'importance of supporting native goods.

. o
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He was a meniber of the Gaelic League, and durihg'his
Mayoralty presented the local branch with a scholarship
for its students. He believed that the Gaelic League
was the training ground for the men whO'were to save
Ireland, and in the midst of hié business cares he made
time to take lessoms in the Irish language From the man

who met his death on the same tragic night - George Clancy.

In January, 1914, he waé present at the meeting in
the Anthenseum to establish the Irish Vélunteers in
Limerick, and_sﬁoke on the platform with Patrick Pearse
and Roger Casement, He was on the Exécufive‘Cbmmitteev
of the Irish Volunteers from 1914 to 1916; and spoke at

Pearse's last lecture in Limerick in February, 1916.

After the 1916 Rising, he was one of the small band
that kept the heart of the coﬁntry alive, He was

treasurer of the local branch of the National Aid

‘Association, He threw himself into propaganda work, for

which he was so fitted, and helped to circulate
throughout the country thousands of copies-of

Bishop O'Dwyer's letters, and other seditious pamphlets.

_Hh was one of the founders of the National League, and

was instrumental in getting the Abstention Policy carried
by that League and zccepted by the country. He fougnt
for the release of the 1916 prisoners interned and jailed
in England, and used his wonderful gift of eloquence in

the East Clare Election in 1917.

He was the friend of the extremists, and well
realised the need for a military as well as a legislative
and constructive side to the national movement.

He helped the General Election in,f91%i and, aided by
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George Clancy, wrote the election address for M. Colivet,

vho was in jail at tlhe time.

He entered the Limerick COrporation in 1911 as
a Cbuncillbr for the Irishtown Ward, and took a keen
interest in mnicipal matters, This training was of
value to him when in 1920, he was elected Mayor of the
City of Limerick by the newly elected Corpofation.
Ee and the Corporation at once pledged allegiance to
D4il’Bireann and the Irish Republic, and he was proud
of the fact that he was the rfirst Republican lfayor of

Limerick,

Michael O'Callaghan was a pacifigt: he loathed,
war and ell that it means, and he used to say fhat,
when Ireland was free, he would stump the world for
universal peace, In the Irish fight for freedom,
however, he saw eye to eye with the military and

political leaders of Sinn Féin; his loss is felt deeply

by them now, and will be felt more keenly when they are

'remoulding a free Ireland.

In truth, Michael 0'Callaghan was the brains of
Sinn Péin in Limerick and well was that fact lnown to

those who planned and paid for his murder,
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Mayoralty, 1920.

My husband, Michael 0'Callaghan, was elected
Mayor of Iimerick on Friday, Januafy 30th, 1920, and
his first official act was the pledging of hig allegiance -
and the allegiance of the Limerick Corporation to DEil
Eipeann. Owing to the ctit;cal and difficult time, and
for the érediﬁ of the Republié, he devoted himself’
entirely to the work of the Corporation, and it is -
admitted that no mayor of Limerick was ever so successful
in managing the city affairs, He had é sympathetic
understanding, and appreciated the point of view of the

different groups of citizens., A menber of the

manufacturing cldss and an employer, he was yet, as a

working man said to me on one of the first sad days,
a labour Ieader; a Siﬁn Féiner and a Republican, he
tolerated the Unionists of the Chanber of Commerce and

hoped to win their service for Ireland.

From the very first day of his Haeyoralty, he was
noted fer his uncompromising natlional stand, and it led
to his murder. In the first week of his Hayoralty, two
citizens - Miss Johnson and Mr. O'Dwyer - were shot by
the Crown troops;- My husband, at a meeting of the
Corporation on Thursday, February 5th, said that undér the
present regime, men"s homes were no longer sacred nor

their lives safe., He would say to the British

- Government:; "Clear your soldiers out of the country and

we will see to it that every citizen is safeguarded.
Withdraw the soldiers, place the police under municipal

control, and we wilill look after our own city".

At the inguest on these two victims, he stated that

he had not been consulted in an advisory or in any other
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capacity about the preservationlof the peace of the city.
"The elected representatives of the people", he said,
Yhave only one connection with these armed pafrols that
parade our streets; as taxpayers, they have to foot

the bill".

First Death Notice,

On Friday, March 18th, he attended a meeting of
the Governing Body of University College, Cork, and |
lunched with the Mayor of Waterford and Lord Mayor
MacCurtain, He returned to Limerick that night and
heard next day with horror of the murder of his friend,
following the receipt of a theateﬁing letter, He went
to Cork on Monday, March 21st, to attend the funeral
ceremonies, and on his return received a similar threatening
letter on the morning of Tuesday, March 22nd, This letter
he published in the local press. It bore the Glonmel

postmérk, was in typescript, and read as followé:—

Prepare for death., You are a doomed man.

Rory of the Hills.

On advice from the Vblunfegrs, he left his house
and went to stay in the George Hotel, and a guard of
Trish Volunteers wafcﬁed at night across the street in
the Sinn Féin Club Rooms over Herbert's bootshop.

The Mayor occupied the end front bedroom in the first

.floor corridor. ~One night he was given another bedroom.

That night, & motor car stopped at the hotel, a tall
woman got out, interviewed the night porter, and said she

was looking for an eloping couple who were sleeping in



Room X - the room in which my husband héd been sleeping.
The night porter protested, the lady pushed past him, and
entered the bedroom to find - as she told the porter -

that the’ people there were not her friends. By this time
others were roused, and the motor drove away. My husband
Iaughed at the incident, but the Volunteers thought that

he would be safer in our own house, so he moved back to

St. Margaret's Villa, and slept at ease while the

Volunteers-cﬁanged guard outside,

This arrangement lasted for some months, Much has
been said by CGeneral Cameron and others of the British
Government regarding the way in which my hqsband kept the
peace of the city. I would like to puf on record that
General Cameron's armed forces baptised my husbandfs year
of office in thé first week with the murder of
Miss Johnson and Mr. O'Dwyer, and marked his last week with
the blood of Tom.Blake; I.R. A, How far the year 1520 was
a peaceful one in Limerick is lkmowm through the press to
ﬁheIPUblic. During the first six months of the year,
there were more 'shootings-up' and more Crown outrages in
Limerick thafi elsewhere in Ireland. It was reported in
.the igssue of the "Limerick Leader® for June 30th, that
owing to the tension due to outrages there was an
abnormal nunber of patients suffering from nervous
complaints and diseases. Turing this time of "peace!
Michael O'Callaghan was the people's champion against
Crown aggressors and law breakers, It was to him
citizens went when their homes were robbed, wrecked or
burned b& the Crown forces; it was to him they turned_
when they themselves were brutally beaten by members of
the English garrison; it was he who enltightened foreign

newspaper correspondents as to the truth of happenings in
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Limerick and district; it was he -who forced the truth .
on the notice of General Sir Neville Macready in an open
letter on Zugust 21st, 1921. A sentence from that letter
gives his attitude:-
"T know you have no real rigﬁt to e%ercise._

any authority in this country, and I address you

simply to insure that your professed ignorance

off outrage and atrocity shallbe culpable, and

that you shall not be able to assume ignorance.

of what has occurred in my city"™.

7Genera1 Cameron spoke sd s%rongly at the Military
Inguiry about the help my husband gave him in keeping the
peace of the city that it was thought that they had many
meetings anddiscussions. lThe only meeting betweenJ-
ichael 0'Callaghan and General Cameron was of
General Cameron's seeking, The English garrison broke
barracks on Monday, April 26th, a riot followed in which
a soldier of the Welsh Fusiliers was killed; the troops
did @ certain amount of damage to property, and the
General called on the Mayor at the Town Hall to discuss
plans Ffor keeping ofder in the streets. The Mayor-said
that he could keep the peace of the city with Volunteer
peace patrols, if the English soldiers and police were
confined to barracks. General Cameron put that
- suggestion aside as impossible, but susgested instead that
both bodies could work together, the Volunteers to wear a
distinguishing badge.  Michael O'Géllaghan knew only too0
vell what treatment awaited Volunteers so badged, and the

discussion ended there.
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First. Raid.

In July and August, 1920, raids on private houses
in Limerick became more frequent. Hy husband, knowing
that it would bhe a serious'matter if his armed guard fired
on the Crown forces coming on a "legal' rald, decided to
do without them, and reled for safety on the presence of
the ordinary guestis, Americans and others, who came and
went during the summer months. We had decided to take a
three weeks' holiday in London from September fst, and
on the night of Monday, August'joth,-when-there was néither
guard nor guest in the house, we had our first search.
On that night, at Tf.u5! a mixed party of soldiers, police
and black-and-tans, accompanied by some military officers

in uniform and in civilian clothes, in charge of Mr. E.

the local District Inspector of Police, also in civilian

clothes, having fired off volleys of shots at the -
Sarsfidd Bridge, clinbed over the front wall of our garden
and knocked at_the door. Hearing the shots, I got out of
bed and,- watching from my bedroom window, saw the dark
figures coming over the wall and rushing up the grass in the

moonlight. Long before that night, we had decided that

‘lichael should never go down to open the door at night, so

ip.was I who went accompanied by the maid, I asked who
was there, aﬁd the answer was "Police!!"  VWhen we-opened
the door and saw the crowd in mixed uniform and.civilian
clothes, armed with revolvers and rifies, the maid, Brigid,
sa2id to the msn who was in front: "Oh, sir, you are not
going to murder the master.' When I was convinced it was
a "legal" search, not & murder raid, I called my husband,
and the search began, but not before I had handed to them
the key of the garden gate which was kept locked at night.

The District Inspector said that he was most anxious that



there should be no lYooting, and asked Wichael and me to
accompany "the men into the different rooms, but as they
poured into all the rooms in the ground floor, the .

drawing-room floor, and the bed-room floor, that was an

impossibility.

Searches are a commonplace in Irish homes now, but
they are not the less painful. A search means carpets
pulled up, presses, wardrobes, cupboards and beds pulled out
and ransacked, writing desks rifled, private letters read
aloud and commented on, jeering'quéstionS'put'to an unarmead
man, the humiliation of the women of the house standing for
hours in their night clothes and hastily-donned dressing
gowns. Such was this search in all particulars, and we
were glad to see them go after a few hours, One thing
I 3id notice: the District Inspector, in angwer to my
question, said that he was in charge of the search; ¥yet,
when he said to the military officers: "Come on, that's
finished,™ they refused, saying: "We're not finished

-

here yet."

L few days after, I wrote the District Inspector the
following letter, which he acknowledged.

"st. Margaret's";
i/1x/1920.

Sir

tér your search of my house on the night of
Monday, August 30th, the following articles were missing:-

Silver Drawingrocom Clock,

Silver Pepper Castor,

Silver Cigarette Case and Match-box,
Silver Butter Fork, 2 Tea Spoons,
Cards, Toilet Soap, Corkscrew,

&11 the articies, with the. exception of the clock, were taken
from the downstairs portion of the house, where your men
also helped themselves to claret and stout. I am telling
you this, not that I want restitution, but merely as =
matter of information for you, because you personally
geemed anxious that nothing like this should occur",
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"On the Run."

We Ieft for London on September 1st, 1920, and
while there received letters pressing us to stay away as
long as possible. My husband wrote to say that he
intended retu}ning to Limerick after three weecks. Again
we were urged to take at least six weeks, if not the three
months' rest we needed. - My husband agreéd with me that
there must be something behind all this, but he said that
his post awaited him, so back we came to. Limerick on

Saturday, September 25th, to learm that secret information

had been got from- Colonel that my husband's
life was in great danger,-and'that itjwould be folly for
him to sleep at home. From Saturday, September 25th, until
Christmas BEve, my husband never slept a night at home,
That is to say, he attended during the day to his Mayoral
duties at the Towm Hall, walked home to meals unattended
through the public streets, but at night, owing to the
information we had receivéd; he dared not sleep in-his own
house, It meant that, if there was a Corporation meeting
at 6,30 p.m , be left his home about that time and did not

return, If there was no meeting of the Corporation, he

left his home about 9 otclock - Curfew being at 10 o'clock -

and walked to the house he had selected for that night.

On such nights, I stood in the hall with my sister and
waited for ten minutes or a quarter of an hour, If there
were shots - and very_often there were - my sister ran out
holding an electric torch and searched the roadway ag far
as Sarsfield Bridge. Coming back she used say to me:
"Well, he%s not there to-night."™ It was & trying time,

but for my husband's sake, I pretended not to mind.
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Final Death Notice.

He received his final death notice on October 15th,

1920, It read as followss—

Final Warning, .Whereas, it has come to
our knowledge that the Sinn Péin Organisation
of which you are a prominent official through
the so-called I.R,&., or murder gang, has been
committing outrages in this hitherto God-fearing
and law-gbiding Country. -

This reign of terror must be stopped. You are,
.therefore, most earnestly warned that in the event
of the continuance of these heartless and.cowardly
crimes you will be personally held responsible and
punished in such a msmmer that others will be . °
deterred from criminal -courses. —__ By order,

' We examined it very carefully and noted the typing
and postmark, I put it aside for future reference, Some
weeks.afterwards, about 10. 30 one night, there was a.
telephone call to say that my husband could have the
tfunk-call that he was asking for during the day. I knew
nothing about this, but I said that my husband wag not at
home. Next day, Michael, on being told of the matter, said
that he had' not asked for a trunk-call. T wondered £f the
authors of -the Final Warning wented to f£ind him at home
that night.. Here, to show my husband's close connection
with the I.R.A. in these autumn and winter months, I wish
to state that he was one of the three personsg who gupported
financially ---—-—, the local commandant of the IL.R. &

When ---—-—-- was arrested, the newly appointed officer called
at once on the Mayor to tell of his gppointment, and to
keep up the neceéséry relationd between the military and
clivil sidés of commmnic@tion with all the Departments of

An DZil, and carried out their orders. When in Dublin, he
got into personal touch with the Cabinet Ministers, and

their relations were most cordial.
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On Christmas Eve, we decided that even the
British Government kept some rules and that assassins
would stay their hands for the time commemorating the
birth of the Prince of Eeace.. So my husband slept at
home that night. On Christmas Day, however, he decided
that,no matter what the risgk was, he.was not going to
leave home again, It worried him that I had stayed by
myself all the winter, though I‘pointed’out that there

were three of us women in the house.

-On Januery 19th, 1921, my husband got a copy of
the "Weekly Summary" through the post. We were
interested in the wrapper, and-gatﬁing oﬁt the
envelope that brought the Final Warning'on‘Octéber 15th,
1920, we could see that the postmarks were the same,
and that there were the same peculiarities in the typing
end punctuation of the addresses. They had been typed
by the same machine, The f£inal warning and the
anonymous copy of the police.gazexte, “?he:weekiy
Sumary', published in the Castle, came from the same
souree, I have these two, the wrapper and the

envelope.

Election of George Clancy to Mayoralty.

_ As the end of the Mayoral yeaf drew nigh, pressure
was brought to bear on my husband to continue in office a
second year. He pleaded that he was not a strong man,
that he had put his own business aside for 1920, and that
one.yéar of the Mayoralty under present circumstances was
the most that could be expected from even the best
citizen of the Republic. George Clancy was elected
llayor on Monday, January 3Mst, 1921. Public 'bodies,
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particularly since the Republic was established, do not
wasteetime‘on-praise, but I felt, on reading the report of
the proceedings, that my husband's year of splendid work for
the city was valued, and that our year's anxiety and strain
had not been Wésted. On this day, mynhquand made his
last public speech. I gquote the following - and remenber
it waé delivered in a martial law area where freedom of
speech wags banned, and any utterance might Dbe seditious: -
The outgoing Mayor said that his Maydfalty had opened in
tragedy by the death of Miss Johnson and HMr. O'Dwfer, énd
had ended in tragedy by the death of Mr. Thomas Blake.

Tt was symbolical of the history of the country. Wnile

“they 211 realised the tragedy of the situation, and while

all of them deplored it, nevertheless the hearts of the

peoprle beat high with hope. The Republican movement

A

was strong, it had swept the country at the General

Eleption of

ég:ﬁgggﬁgpé 1918, end the Municipal Elections of 1920, and
was even stronger at the ﬁresent time, notwithstanding
inspired statements to the contrary; He would state it
positiveiy as his considered opinion that the Republican
movement had more adherents to-day fhan it had twelve‘months
ago. That was due perhaps not so much to the positive
merits of the Republican representatives, but certainly to
a great extent to the demerits of the British enemy.

Sir Hamar Greenwood figured hlmself before the world as the
one trylng to rescue the Ipish Andromeda from the Sinn Féin
monster, but Ireland was not afraid of Sinn Féin and was
determined to stand ﬁy it. It was quite frue that

Sir Hamar Greenwood and his forces might reduce Ireland to
a desert and cagll it peace, but the Irish race he could
never exterminsate. If the enemies of Ireland left the

boys and girls alive, they would have the sametrouble all
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over again in twenty-rive years' time,for the youth of the
present day were inbued with pairiotism.and nationality.
Republicanism had more adherents to-day than a year égo,

and would sweep the country if enother election were held.

On Thursdéy, January 27th, 1921, I, as llayoress,
went to & dance at the George Hotel in aid of St. Munchin's
Church Building Fund. I was told. on arrival that )
Auxiliary Cadels were present, but to satisfly myself on thié
point, I sat in the dancing hall and had these members of
the Irregularg pointed out fto me. In particular I was
shown one ﬁan , and I remembered that I had heard of
a raid on the house of Tom Blake about a week before when
this person, accompanied by three military officers in
unifbrm, threatened to shoot Tom Bilake, What I had heard
apout the conduct of this man during that raid was in my
mind, and I sought out two matrons of the dance, a Catholic
and a,Proteétant, and I objected to the presence of such
guests, declaring that I‘as;Mayoress was about to Ieave the

dance as a protest. I tell this merely to show that I had

- occasion to examine with attention one of the army of

IR |

occupation, whose name was given to me and about whose
behaviour_r had heard. What his particular function was

I could not say for, at different times he wore mufti,
military officer's uniform, and at times the tam o' shanter

that marks the Auxiliary Cadets.

Tom Blake was murdered nexlt evening on Friday,
January 28th, on his ﬁay_home from work, ~IIis mother and
other menbers of the family heard the officer .I saw at the
dance threaten during the raid to shoot ‘him, to "spoil his
face™, etec. Tom Blake was buried on Sunday, January 30th,
and my husband and I walked in his funeral. Next day,
when George Clancy was elected Mayor, he and my husband

called on the:befeavedjmother.
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Efter the Hayoral election, ﬁy husband at once
plunged into the affairs of his firm, the City Tammery,
We had been ‘promising ourselves & holidsy in the south of
France after the worry and strain of the year, ﬁut'
pressure of business decided him to postpone such & holiday.
He was, besides, full of the propsasganda work he: was now free
to do for the cause, and he insisted that the time was
ripe for a éenuiné:boom in home manufactured goods.
He rfelt that this was just as much & means of attack as
military dperations, and that it had the advantage of
putting, as it were, every Irish men and every Irish ’

woman on active service,

Second Raid.

On Shroveuﬁueéday night, FEbrﬁary 8th, my husband
and T were having supper in the dining-room at a few

minutes after 10 o'clock, There was a frantic knocking

‘&t the hall door and at.the—service door, The maid and

' I went to the hall door, and I asked. who was there, getting

the answer: "policel! I oﬁened the door, and in rushed
a body of policémen;'armed with fifles and revolvers,

They shouted as they rushed past me in the hall, and up and
down the stairs: "Who lives here?" "Hold the doors',

I noticed that they were very red in the face and

excited, their clothes were dusty end untidy, and some of
the men were drunk. I ran into the dining-room, and said
to m& husband, who was standing with his back to the fire:-
"Have you that relic in your pocket? Oh, I'm afresid.

They have come to do something dreadful., They are very

drunk”,

"Come over here," he said, "and stand near me.

Whatever it is, it will be all over in & minute, ™.
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After a little time, the police came down the stairs from
the bedrooms and up from the kitchen floor, and my husband
asked the meaning of their visit, I‘cannot‘deséribe this
- raid, for it was like a nightmare. There were both
English and Irish police, and we owed our lives to two
menbers of the old R,1,C.,, who seeméd to have a élight
restraining influence. - All the others rushed about,
shouting and pulling things out, overturning vases, jeering
at the long agony of Terence McSwiney, threatening to put
a speedy end to my'hquénd's propaganda, yelling that
there was no God, God was dead, asking me how I would like
my house to "go up', saying that I would soon know more
ghout murder, I had to accompany one man who went off on
his own iniﬁiative to search the bedrooms, thougﬁ all the
time I was afraid for my husband's safety donwst%irs.
This constable found a military whistle and the mourning
armlet which my husband had worn at fhe funeréls of '
Lord Mayor MacCurtain and Lord Mayor MacSwiney, so I had to
go dovwnstairs with a‘rifle to my back, They all agreed
that I was treasuriﬂg the whistle because it had been
robbed from & policeman killed in an ambush. When they
had been an hour and an half with us, they asked for the
key of the gate as they did not want the trouble df
elimbing out over the gate and wall, My husbend asked
them why they came at night like this, frightening his
wife and pulling the hoﬁse gbout, adding, however; that he
was glad they came so early. mWe’li come later the next

-time', they replied in a threatenihg manner,

After this raid I was frightened for the first time,
- for again and again during it, when my hushand was quietly
and courteocusly answering the gquestions shouted at him,

T saw hate and murder in the faces of a few of those men.
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Tt appalied me that anyone should feelso towardé my
husband, and next day when I met one of my sistqré, we
walked along the guayside while I told her of the raid.
"Our bad time is in front of us," I sald, and oﬁerWhelmed
by some vague terror, . I broke down and cried. Women do not
cry much in Ireland during this warp: .the trouble goes too
deep. My husband said during the following day, as he had
said so often since the trouble started, whenever hé heard
of the brutal treatment of prisoners at the barracks or of
brutel murders: "I hope fhey willl neither beat nor‘
torture ne, I am not afraid of death, but I muét confess . _

that I should like & quick one*.

Third Reid. ‘

On Tuesday, Februery 22nd, just a fortnight after the
last raid, we were visited again. There was the usual
knocking at the door about 10,30; the maid and I héving
gasked who was there and getting the usual &nsweri "Police",
opened it. On the steps were a crowd 6f‘policeland
soldiers, and shining over the wall at the end of the
garden I could gee the zearch light., - The man. in front,
in mufti, armed with a revolver, was the Auxiliary Cadet vhom
T had seen at the dance; whose name had been given to me,
and about;whoée conduct at Tom Blake's house I had heard.
Tom Blake had been murdered since then, so I looked at the
men with interest and apprehension. He was obviously in
charge of the raid as he was in front of the others, and

asked ™Who lives here?", On being told, he sald that he

‘had come to make a search. Then he said: "I want the key

of the gate."™ My husband, having heard that it was merely
a search, came out of the dining-room. T walked back to
the hall teble in view of all who were standing at the door,
and takipng the key from the little tray'handed it to him.
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In a few moments I saw the ﬁeed for opening the gate,
because three women searchers came hurrying in; also thé.
search~light, shining now through the open gateway,
lighted up the whole house and gave ample light for the
gearch of the front rooms. I could see that the garden
was full of soldiers in war outfit, They stayed outside,
and the search was carried out by agbout twenty English
police, in chafge of the Cadet I mentioned and another young
officer. At once, the womep_hurried the maid énd me
upstairs, while my husband was Iegd into the dining-room.
The women searched the Wardrobe§3 linen press, cupboards,
drawers; beds, etc., ete., very_carefully. Even the heels
of my boots and the shoes and the hems of my gowﬁs were
exémined. The manner of the senior woman searcher was
inscolent in the extreme, At: 1ast she searched me

personally. This seems & small matter, but the

circumstances - the time, 11 o%clock, the place, my own

house, the insolent manner - were such as to cause me

great humiliation. This woman, I could see, had Iearned

her methods end her manners in London dealing with a class

of English crime very different from my offences under the

Restoration of Order Act in Ireland,

A£11 this time I was anxious about my husband
downstairs. Afterwards he told me that the second officer
said to him: "We were thinking of giving the new layor &
Lord Mayor's Show.™  Michsael, sceqting a jeering note,

flung'backi "Well, you could have" done so. You have the

- power, the guns, the armoured cars, thg‘tanks". ' Even then,

my'hquand*s'"peacefuI“'character wes being built up, for
the officer replied: "wT hope he'll keep the city as

quiet as you kept it", = The Gadet in charge and the

gecond in command théntcame upstairs, and the Cadet asked me

particularly which was my roon. T pointed it out,
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overlooking the front garden. Then they noticed the
disposition of all the rooms, and meantime, the soldiers
were examining all the windows opening on to thé next
garden and the back of the house. In the hall, when

the fuxiliary Cadet, Intelligence Officer, of whatever he

really was, was leaving, I saidsy- "Are you aware that
we were raided just a fortnight ago?"  He hesitated a
little, but replied at length: "Yes'. Then I complained

that it was & drunken raid, and,that the attiiude of some
of the men taking part in it was most hostile and
threatening. I pointed out that it was not really a
search, for.some of the rooms were not. entered, so that

I could only conclude that it was an "irregular" raid,
merely to worry and frigten us, - He was sympathetic about
this, gnd'vefy polite, and left saying good night, having
made arrangements to have the gate 1ockedﬁby one of the
black-and-tans, who would bring'ué'bgck the key‘and get out
over the wall, After they . .had gone, my husband‘an&

I had & chat about the raid. We discussed the Cadet in
charge, and my husband remarked that he had =& cﬁarming
cultivated voice, and wondered if he were English.

We could come. to no conclusion about his nationality

as his name_suggested that he might be of Jewish extraction.
"Anyhow,"™ said Michael, "the rascal has a nice'fpice,.but

a very dirty job, "

Murder Raid.

On the night of Sunday, Mérch 6th, Michael and I went
to bed about 11 o%clock, having spent. a very héppy dey
togethér.  After =& morning visit to his mother, I wrote
Tetters while he attended the funeral of George Clancy's
father-in-law. In the afternoon, Hr, William‘Hérd of
America, célied, and my husband never was in & happier

humour nor in a betier Vein for brilliant talk.
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Later my two sisters and my brother-in-law caﬁe, and when
they left before Curfew, we sat, and read and chatted at
the drawing-room fire, As we were going'to sleep, I said:
"This has been a happy day.'"  '"Very happy, thank God,"

he replied. T fell asleep, and was wakened by & loud
knockiné at the hall door, I got up and, throwing up the
bed-room window, said: "Who's there?" Tt was & darkish
night, and I could see noihing, but a voice from the.steps,
_ & voice I recognised, replied: "Who lives here?". I said,
"Michael O'Callaghan". "We want him," came immediately,
two voices this time. My mind stabbed me with the'thought
that this formula preceded murder in Ireland, ané I felt
faint with horror, but I s2id calmly enbugh: "ngl, you
can't see him &t this hour of the night". The voice

T knew said egain: '"We want him, and we”re-coming in any how'".
I grew fainter at this, but when the voice.said.ih the tone
and words I had heard on the-previbus raid: taind we want
the key of the gate", I felt reassunﬁgd, thinking at once
of the women searchers. Turning to my husband who was
getting out of bed, I said: "It's the usual thing.

What shall I do?". Fe said: "Oh, I wish they‘wpuld not
worry us like this, but ask them is there an officer in

charge',

Iibent.out again, heartened by his calmness and asked:-
"Ts there an officer in charge?". "Oh, yes," came the
answer, "one officer".  'Two officers", said'ﬁheiother
voice. In spite of m&self, while I put on my dréessing-gown -
and shoes, I cried a Iittle, and my husband said:; "Don't
bother about Brigid to-night. You're nervous, and 1'11
come down with you this time. 'rig the-usqal thing.-

Don't be afraid, dear.™

U1'1]1 bring my rosary beads," I said. He had

lighted the candle, and put on his gown and shoes, and we
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went dowm stairs together, I heard Brigid's door opening,
and she told me afterwards that she wondered tb‘seé the

master going down with me in spite of all our arrangements,
She heard him say to me on the stairs: "Don't worry, dear,

It will be all right".

-

He lighted the hall gas, and put the candlestick on
thé hall table, and, as I went towards the door, I said:
"Don't stand there in the middle of the hall, You never
know what is going to happen'. He said: "It's all right,"
and stood just behind me while I unlocked and tnchained
the door. I opened the door wide, and when I saw the two
men with goggles, and hats pulled down, and coat:collars
up sbout their ears, my heart leaped in my breast.

I knew it was murder. BHoth men said together, waving

their revoivers'at Michael:- "ﬁbu come out here.' Come out",
My mind worked like miAdness. I thought of the dark
garden, of the river, of all tﬁe horrors, and siretching

out both my arms to cover Michael and pushing him back |
behind me, I shouted: "No. No. My God! not that. "

T heard Michael say, "No, No," just twice, &s the men
advanced after us in the hall. I caught at their hands
as they tried to get me out of the way; tﬁére was &
strhggle for & second, and the man on my right hand, the
men with the clear glasses and the blue eyes, freed his
right arm and fired over my shoulder.. - Iﬁturned'to see
ichael stagger from the hall table; against which I had
pushed him and fall en to the mat at the foot of the stairs.
In my agony, I relaxed my hold of the man, and that same
devil slipped past ﬁe.and emptied his revolver into my dear
husband”s body as he lay on the ground. I was struggling
with the other man - the man whose voice brought me down
stairs - but as the man who had shot Michael was passing

us to go out, I flew at him. I had the strength of a
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maniac.. We three fought together in the hall, while

I screamed all the time, I knocked them twice.as our feet
slipped on the polished floor; my shoes fell off; I tore
at theif faces and heads instinctively; _theylnever said &
word, but beat me with their hénds-on the head,, shoulders
and arms. We fell againsf the umbrella stand, and at

last with an effort, they threw me off, and I fell heavily

on my hip on the floor.

I shall never forget'the agony I suffered as I day
there screaming and helpless while I watched them runming

down the grass in the shaft of light from the hall door.

I crawled back to my husband and fell across his body,
a1l my being crying out to God to spare him to ﬁe. I had
never seen anybody die, so I hoped where from the first shot
there was no hope. His eyes were closed and he gave just
a little sigh, Brigid had flung on afcoaf, and was on the
landing when she heard the first shot. Others followed,
and she lknew what it meant. At once, she got her rosary
beads with the cross blessed for the hour of death, my
crucifixz and holy water, and ran down to find us both
lying at the foot of the stairs. = At first shelthought
us both desd. She roused me, and I asked her;: "Is this
& bad. dream?" . She held the crucifix to my husband's lips,

and said the Act of Contrition before I could think,

I weﬁﬁ;méd at fimes during this night, but I can
remember some things.onlyltoo well, After that one little
gigh, my hquaﬁd did not eéven moan, thank God, I refused
to let Brigid move him, lest we should hurt him, and knowing
that T ﬁould lose my reason if I saw:hﬁS‘wounds or his
blood. We got pillows, put rugs over him, and placed a
hot water pottle to his feet. - The brandy bottle we

neither of us could open, so we broke the neck off, and
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I bathed his poor forehead. In a distracted state,
Brigid ran down the garden to go for help, buf‘hearing
talking ocutside the garden wall, on the road, she d4id not
Iike to leave me.  When we had done all we could, it .was
she glso thought of the telephone. While she was
looking up the numbers, I saw on the table the glasses

I had pulled off the murderer in the struggle. I did not
know I had done so, yet here they were lying foided on
the table.

T got the Exchange at once, and, telling the
operator what was the matter, tried to get on to the
Jesuit Fathers, for I knew Father Hackett would come to
Michael. T failed to get an answer from them, or from

my husband%s doctor whom I tried next. Then the

' operator sﬁggested Dr, Roberts, whom I did get. He seemed

to think from what I said sbout the number of shots that
there was no hépe, but I asked him to come for God's sake,
and he said he would chance it. Then I thought of
Father Philip of the Franciscans, who had been my
husband's chaplain and friend when he was Mayor. He
would come to Michael if I could only get word to him, so
T asked the operator at the Exchange to walk down to the
Franciscan F%iary and call up Father Philip. It is but
a few minutes” walk.from the Telephone Exchange to the
Friary, but, though he was kind and wanted to help, he
could not Ieave his post; besides he could not risk the
Curfew streets. He suggested ringing up the Lying-in

Hospitael in Bedford Row, which is just across the. street

" from the Friary; the night nurse there could call

Father Philip.,  There was no answer from the Lying-in
Hospital, Then I thought of the Fire Station: I rang

them up and the man on duty amswered. T told him that
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my husband had been shot, and that I wanted Faﬁher_Philip,
and T asked him to walk down from the Fire Station and
call up Father Philip. He said: "I would do anything on
God's earth for Mr. 0'Callaghan, but I dare not go out
into the streets- during Curfew, Neiﬁ the. aperator .
suggested asking Dr. Roberts to call uﬁ Father Fhilip on
his way to my house, T rang up the doctor, and his wife
answered that he had just left the house. Then my
husband's word flashed back to me: "If anythiné'ever
happens; throw the matter over on to them at once.
Remeniber their number 184, I rang up 184, Wiiliam Street
Police Barracks, and when I got on, I said: "Thls is

Mrs, Michael O¥Callaghan of St. Margaret 5, Nbrth Strand,
speak;ng. My husband had been shot and I want the priest
and a‘doctor".' The voice asked: '"Whal name",

I repeated what T had said before. “"hat name?  What
name?'" came the voice again. T repeated in déspepation:.
"Mrs, Of Callaghan, wife of Michael 0'Callaghan, who was
Hayor of the city, of St. Margaret's, North Strand,

T want a prieast. My husband has 6een'murdered." Again
came the question: "What name?" I threw down the
receiver and crieé to Brigid: "0, they are mocking me,
They widl not understand what I am saying"; I went fo
kneel doﬁn'beside my husband, when the telephone;bell rang.
T took the receiver and repeated that mw'husband‘had been
shot ané that I wanted a priest. A decisive voice replied
this time, and I expleined where Fatﬁer Philip lived —-on
the way from the Barracke to my house, Then I rang off.
Brigid went down to the gate again-and again to find if the
dochor wae coming. At 1last she heard footsteps. She
called 6ut: "Is that the doctor?“. He answered, so sﬁe
unlocked fhe gate, and they came in together. I was
crouching near my husband's body, so the doc&br took me up

and led me into the drawing-room.  Then he went back %o
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the hall to examine Michael, élosing the door behind him,.
while I knelt in the dark praying and in agony. I knew,
and yet I hoped. In a moment he was back in the room,
telling me that there was no hope. I cried out, and
would not - could not believe him. He lifted me from the
floor, and he and Brigid did what they could for me.

At last he said: *T can't do anything for him, but

I can get Father Philip". When he wes gone, Brigid and
T Imelt and prayed that my husband would live till

" Father Philip came. The tiﬁe.passed, and Brigid,
watching, cried out: “Here's Father Philip".

He knelt at once to anoint Michael, while I went to
.the hall door holding the glasses in.m&-hands. Know;ﬁg
who the murderers of my husband were, I wanted to keep
the police out.until all was over. There were four men on
the steps - & diétrict inspector, a‘seréeant anﬁ two
constables - all looking coldly and curiously over my'
shoulders into the hall, where at the foot of the stéirs
my husband was receiving fhelhst rites of the Church.
They saw what was happening, that a mah{ whom they
afterwards descrfbed as a man of peace, was 4ying,
murdered, and they did not remove their caps; nor was
there & single word of sympathy for a woman in SOrrow.
Picturés of soldiers saluting the dead bodies of their
opponenﬁs flashed through my mind, pictures of pgn
saluting the dead all the world over. ﬂb-salﬁte here,

only cold curiosity.

"Have you:.any idea who hag done this?" asked the
District Inspector. T replied: "I will not say, but
T have these glasses belonging to the marderer', He
seemed interested in them, and put out his hand, but I drew

back saying I would keep them. "When did it bhappen?", he
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continued. "I don't kmow," I replied. "Ten minutes

past one", said the sergeant., "We heard the shots at the

Barracks, turned out, but could not locate them".

Father Philip finished his work, and then made me go
into the drawing—rnom.where he lighted the gas. I could
hear the police moving round the hall and the kitchen.
stairs, looking for bulléts, "Find'the puzzle," said one
to the other. .After a little time, the sergeant came in to
us with a note-book, and asked me to teil what happeﬁed.
"The District Inspector is a new man", he said, "he does
not know what to do, so I am forced into the work".

I tol@ him simply what happened, fér I was exhausted.
He said he would come back the following day for more
information, to‘which I made no reply. He also guestioned
Brigid, but she had seen nothing till she came down to find

us lying together at the foot of the stairs.

Suddenly a thought seemed-to strike Father Philip;
he walked with me to the drawing-room door, and called out:
"You can't help Mrs. 0'Callaghan. Why not go and see if
the Mayor, George Clancy, is safe". The poiice léft at
once, ;-dressed, we made up the fire, and I tried to face
the overwhélming tragedy that had come on me. Time seemed
to stand still. At last, Father Philip telephoned to the
William Streét Police Barracks for a motor and escort fo '
take him to Eden Terrace to break the news to my sister,
and to my husband's brother. In a very short time, the
car came, and he wént to Eden Terrace, . In the car, as
part of the escort,‘was the sergeant who had been with us
some hours before, and he chatted with Father Philip on
the ‘way out and back. My sister and her husbaﬁd, my
brother-in-1&sw and his wife all walked over together, and
their coming was @ help:to me. Father Philip left 1o say

Mass at 6 o'"clock, and at the same time my sister's husband
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went to tell the Mayor, George Clancy, that Michael had

been murdered and to make arrangementé. At the 6 o'clock
llass, Father FPhilip prayed for Michael's soul. After the
Mass, a woman rushed to him, "You have made a mistake,"
she said, "it is not Michael 0'Callaghan who has been
murdered, it is the Mayor, George Clancy". My sister's

husband learned the same news at the Mayor's house.

.88 the morning grew, other friends flocked to my aid,
and -at Yast about 9.30 a.m, I was put to bed exhausted
and in need of the doctor's care, for I was bruised all

over and my hip hurt me.

A1l Monday and Tuesday, the people of Limerick
streamed into the house to look at my dear husband's face
and to kiss his dead hand. A11 Monday night and all
Tuesday night, members of the IfR.A., "wanted" men from
the Flying Column, stood guard in his room. A11 night
lbng, T could hear them saying the Rosary. Oh Wednesday
the bodies were placed before the High Altar in St. John's
Cathedral, and on Thursday, March {0th, they were laid to
rest in the Republican.Plot in the City Cemetery. I am

proud to think that my husband lies beslide the Gaelic

Leaguer and the Irish Volunteer, the two types he loved

most in the Ireland of to-day, the tyves who were making

the dream of his life come true. God speed the day.

Refusal to Attend Military Inguiry.

During these days of momrning, the pﬁlice and
military visited my house again and again. .From thé first,
I refused to see them When I returned to St. Margaret's,
on Thursday, 10th March, after the funeral, I saw a
policeman climbing over the wall, He came to deliver to.

me the invitation to attend the Military Inguiry into my
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lusband's murder on Friday, March 11th, together
with the bundle of permits for people who might
wish to attend. He also asked what my attitude
would be if I were compelled to attend,

T answered this invitation in the Press as follows:-

10/1ii/1921. Dear Sir,- I have received a
reguest frbm the military to attend a Military .
Court of Inguiry to-morrow with reference to the
murder of my husband, Michael O'Caliaghan. T am
quite willing to appear before a jury of my
countrymen and to givé evidénce and every assistance,
T shall not attend any Military Court of Inguiry,
as T believe that these courts are but a farce and
Ca tra&esty of justice. - I have several times

conveyed my decision on this point to those concerned.”

¥

Faithfully yours,
K. 0'Callaghan

All T have written gbove -is the truth.
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Important Points in My Case.

I. wish now, to build up my case both from what I imow,
and from the swoph evidence at the Military Inguiry on
March 11th, 1921. First, I would like those who have read
my statement to answer me one question, What side,
English or Irish, would benefit by the removal of a man

like Michael O'Callaghan?
"Consider, then, the following points in my case;-

(1)} Joseph O'Donoghue, I.R. A, , was murdered gbout 11,30
pP.m., on the night of Sunday, March 6th. No one knew he
was murdered, save his muarderers, until his body was found

in the street the following norning,

George Clancy, Nayor of leerlck, was mrdered
about .35 a.m, on the morning of Monday, March 7th.
None of the Crown forces. knew he was murdered till
Canon O'Driscoll, P.P., St. Munchin's, went to the North
Strand military Barracks about 2.30‘a.ﬁu to get a éoctor for

the Mayoress, lNrs. Clancy, who was shot through the wrist,

The only murder knovn officially was that of my

" husbend at 1,10 a.m, sbout which T telephoned to William

Street Police Barracks at 4.30 a.m,

Keep these facts in mind, and note the following:
conversation that took place between District Inspector I
and Father Philip on their way to my husband at 2 o'clock

that night:-

D, I. - Let us walk down by the river side, they may be
gtill around. Father Philip - Who?

.D. I, - The murder-gang. Father Philip - What murder-gang?

D,I, - The Sinn Féin muirder-gang,. We have been after

them the last five days. We nearly got them in the Library.
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It is they who have done these murders to-night.

Father Philip - Murders! My God, has some one else

been murdered besides Michael 0'Callaghan?

D.I. -~ Oh, I don't say that, but they will surely do

more before the nigﬁt ig over,

This man knew about the murders. He was "new" to
the work of a District Inspector, the sergeant told me,

I Jearned that he was. a promoted Auxiliary Cadet.

(2) This story of a Sinn Féin murder gang was planned
when the murders were being planned, It ﬁas used here for
the first time before the Crown forces had even seen my
husband¥s body, or had questioned me, the only witness to

the murder.

Thé desire of the Crown forces 1o apprehend the Sinn
Téin murder gang can be gauged from the number of the
forces sent to investigatg the murder - a party of four men
on foot. I remember occasions when, if a policeman were
wounded or even threatened in the city or within miles of it,
troops poured from all the barracks, the whole city was
surrounded, the bridges were closed, and the citlzens roused

and searched in order to discover the criminals.

' The same idea of a murder by extreme Sinn Féin was
bodied forth on Monday, March 7th, in the-letters of
condolence addressed to the Limerick Cdrppration by
General Cameron and (General Prescott Decle. Here are the

replies of the Corporation to theseigentlemen;—
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To Colonel-Cormandant Cameron. Town Hall, Limerick.

Sir, in view of the faCu that Alderman Clancy (the late
Mayor) and Councillor 0'Callaghan (the late ex-Mayor)
were murdered by certain members of the Crown forces, we
cannot accept your sympathy or convey it to the relatives.
Your offer to help in tracing the perpetrators of the
cowardly outrage was belated, The time to have done
that was when three of the murderers were reported by
the soldier in the Strand Barracks to the corporal, and
by him to the officer in charge of the guard, to have
passed down the Strand towards Alderman Clancy's house,
and to have re-passed some little time later, having
accomplished their foul deed within hearing of the said
soldier. We would like to add that both the Mayor and
‘ex-Mayor had the confidence of every section of their
fellow~-countrymen, including the I,R.A,, during their
Iives, and were mourned by them .in their desath, -

We are, Sir, yours, The lMembers of the Limerick
Corporation.

To Div. Cbmmissioner Pregscott Decie. wan Hall, Limerick.
Sir, in view of the fact that Alderman Clancy {the late
Mayor) and Councillor O'€allaghan (the Ilate ex-layor)
were mirdered by certain menmbers of the forces of the

. Crown, we do not believe and we cannot sccept your
phrases of sympathy. We further decline to convey these
phrages to the bereaved relatives. You say that the
police authorities will endeavour to bring the murderers
to Jjustice. The. time to have done this was when
Mrs, O0'Callaghan telephoned to William Street Barracks
subseguent to the murder of her husband, and prior to
the murder of Alderman Clancy. These men, though of =
peaceable disposition, as you say, had the confidence of
every section of their fellow-countrymen, including the
I.R. A, - We are, Slr, yours, The Menbers of the leerlck

- Corporation, -

Finally, the Prime Ninieter of)England, ﬁr. George
stated in theé British House of Commons that it was his '
impression that Mlchael ol Callaghan wasg murdered bJ the
extreme section of Sinn Féin becaube he refused to carry out
the orders‘of the I?ish Republican Army, I gave the lie to
this man's statement in a letter dated April 11th, 1921,

I know ofie of two men who nurdered my husband.

(3) - The remark of the District InsPector about murders
came back to Father Philip, when he had anointed my husband,
and it moved him to say to the District Inspector and to the
sergeant, "Why not go to see if George Clancy, the Mayor, ig

gsafe. " They left sbout 2.25 a.,m , as 1 have glready described.
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Vhen Father Philip telephoned at about 4 o'clock az.m, for
an escért it was this sefgeant who came in the military

car as part of the escort. He talked to Father Philip ~
about many things on the way to BEden Terrace and back, but
he did not mention that he had been in the meantime to
Clancy's - as he had - and there found George:Clancy'

murderéd.

.(ﬂi The doctor Yeft his house in Mallow Street at
1.27 on that night to walk to St. Margaret's to attend to
my husband, I telephoned to William Street Police
Barracks fér & priest between that time and {1, 30, Yet the
doctor, who-@ad a good distance to come, as one.can see‘ |
from a plan of'the city, walked to St, Margaret's,.
attended to my husband and to'me, and had walked bgck agaihf
to the Franciscaen Friary before he met the party of four
police coming to get me the priest. I teléphoned the
barracks 5etween 1..27 and 1,30, yet thése police did not
leave the barracks till about 1,50, and then on foot.
Whno or what kept the police from leaving the barracks at

1, 30 when T telephoned?

My answer is that -the murderers had not got back to

Cruise's Hotel at that time, as the next point will show.

(5) The city was that night in charge of Curfew troops
" who are supposed to pétrol the streets to safeguard thé
' lives and properties of citizens. The doctor, who swore
‘that he was always challenged at night, sometimes twice in
a block, walked unchallenged that night from his house in
Mallow Street to St., Margaret's. Why?  Because Cfown
murderers were abroad, and the patrols weré wlthdrawn fron

the- streets,
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The doctor, leaving his house at 1.27 walked rapidly
down C'Connell Street, As he turned into Sarstied Street,
he met five men walking leisurely up Sarsfield Street.

They were.about 8L yards from Cruise's Hotel (in
occupation of military officers and auxiliary cadets), and
100 yardas from the'Wi;liam Street Police Barracks, and they:
“were walking in that direction. The doctor léft his home
at 1,27; he met these five men about 1. 35. I contend
that these five men who had charge of my husband's murder,
and the three men who murdered George Clancy (the three
men whom the sentry at the Strand Barracks swore he‘heard
passing and repassing) had to be back in Cruise's Hotel
before the police in William Street Police Barracks ﬁere
detailed to fetch a priest to my husband., District
Inspector I who came in charge of the police had been
a month previously an auxiliary cadet, I accusé him 6f

being & party to the murder,

(6) The doctor, for an obvious reason, did not tell that
he had met these five men, until under oath at the Military
Inguiry. At the Courthouse on Friday, March 11th,

Father Phili?, who was present, was sitting beside

District Inspector & while the sergeanﬁ, who had
come té ny house the night HMichael was rurdered and who

had later that night escorted Father Philip to Eden

Terrace, was standing behind his chair., A When Dr. Roberts
stated that he met these five men in Sarsfield Street,

there was & sensation in court. District Inspector G____
started and whispered excitedly to the sergeant in

Father Philip(s hearing: ''Get the books. Tt's the Cruise's

Hotel-crowd that did it".

(7) There were no patrols in Limerick streets that

-night, Consider the following: To patrol saw the
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mrderers of Joseph 0'Donoghue shooﬁingihim in the open
street at 11.30 on Sunday night, March 6th. The
mirderers then walked down the Roxboro' Road, unchallemged
past the Ordnance Barracks, unchallenged dovm William
Street, past William Street Police Barracks, and across
Sarsfield Bridge. Befwéen 12 o'elock and 1 o'clock a,m.,
they were in the grounds of Strand House, the residence of
Stephen O'Mara, the present Mayor of Limerick. The
suspicioué conduct of a newly ehgaged‘maid—servant,
afterwards discovered to be a spy, frightened the women'

of the house, and all the lights were kept on during the
night. So the murderers left Strand House grounds,

W&lke& &own the North Strand to St. Margaret's, murdered
my husband at 1.10 &.m., and after some talk and deley
outside the gate — probably about the glasses I had
ungonsciously pulled off in the siruggle - walked leiSurely
away. Taree of the gang walked down the North Strand to
Mayor Clancy's house. The sentry at the Strand Barracks
swore thét he heard the footsteps of three men paésing the
Barracks going down the Strand. He did not challenge them,
bﬁt he reported the matter to the captain of the guard.
Wothing was dbne. He sworefthat, after a little while, he
heard shots, and then after some minutes the foﬁtsteps of'
the three men hurriedly passing the Barracks going towards
Sarsfield Bridge, Again he did not challenge them, but he
reported the matter. Why did not the sentry challenge
these men, out in Curfew hours? Why did not the gugr&
turn out to question them? Why was not the captain of‘the
guard summoned to the Military Inquiry to explain his
conduct? RBecause Crown rurderers were abroad and someone

had given orders.

Dr. Roberts swore that always at night he was

challenged, sometimes as often as twice in a block,
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That night he walked unchallenqu from Mallow-Street to
St, Margaret's and back to the Franciscaen Friary where he
met the four"police coming to fetch = priest in answer to
my agonised telephone call, He walked back from the-

Friary to Mallow Street unchallenged.

What murderers were given a free field that night in
a Curfew City, from which the patrols had been withdrawn,

I say, Crown murderers.,

(8) Why were the Divisional Commissioner of Policé,
County Inspector R , and District Inspector I

immediately transferred from Limerick?

(9)- Father Philip, an essential witness to my case, had
spoken at‘ﬁhe-Miiitary Inquiry of the:cdhnection of my
husband with Sinn P¢in and the Irish Republican Army.

He said, what was true, that "George Clancy was the heart
and Michael O'Callaghgn the brains of Sinn Féin in
Limerick. ' immediateiy after the Mﬁlitary Inguiry, two

attempts were made, during Curfew hours, to get linto

‘Pather Philip's room in the Franciscan Friary. Vho made

these attempts, &nd why? I have other important evidence
bearing on this point of danger to the prlest who was

chaplain to the Mayor of Limerick,

(10) My letters on the subject of the rurder were
censored in the Irish Press. T was invited to a public
Hititary Inquiry'into my husband's murder. T refused,
because I knew one of the men who murdered my husband, and
T Imew. thet I would get no justice from his comrades on the
Pench. T told the truth to the world in my letters,
becausé, my husband being dead, I no longer had anything

to Tear. They were censored. - Why?
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({1) The man whose voice brought me down stairs that
nigh%, the man who knew how to déceive me by asking for
the key of the gate, the man who knew my house so well,
the man who guided the murderers and who helped to murder
my husband suffered from nerves at first, The farce of
the NMilitary Inguiry on March 11th served to re-assure him
He left Limerick when my letter of Thursday, March 31st,
appeared, stating that if I got common justice I .could
bring the murder home to individuals. He returned to
Limerick when Mr, George stated in the English House of
Commons on April 7th that Michael 0'Callaghan was
nurdered by the I.R.A  On Sunday, April 17th, T met

this man face to face, He lef{ Limerick next day.

What of the boys murdered in cqld.blood on
Killaloe Bridge? What of Tom Blake shot on him way home
from work?  What of JOSeph-O‘Doﬁoghue, Irish Volunteer,
and éeorge'élancy, Mayor of Limerick? What of
Michael 0'Callaghan, the bravest and gentlest of men,

a true friend to the pebple and a lover of his coumntry,
shot like & dog in the hall of his guiet house?

One man's hand is fouled by pay for such deeds. Still,
e was but the instrument;' blacker criminals planned

these assassinations and they sit in high places.

(12) T have corroboration from the heart of the enemy's
camp. In his dossier, summarised by Mr. Hugh Martin of )
the "Daily News" on May 2Lth, Brigadier-General Crozier
states that he has information as to identity of the
Intelligence Officer who murdered Michael 0'Callaghen.

(13) I am prepared to swear that this men guided the
murderers to our lhouse, and helped to murder nmy husggnd,
YMichael O'Callaghan, on the morning of Monday,‘Marcﬁ 7th,

1921,
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I charge the British Government with being
accessory to the -crime of these men, and with screening

them from consegquences when the crime had been committed.

T can say with perfect truth that Iihaﬁe:no desire
Tor vengeance on the two murderers and their helpers;
that’they.arehalive and may be a cause of grief to other
Irishwomen is terrible to me. TAQ drawing up of this
statement has been indescribably painful, but I was urged
to it by the thought of others. My husband's murder is
& clear case of the use of assassination;for'political
reasons by the British Gevernment in Ireland.
A government that sinks to this last dreadful and futile

means of rule stands self-condemned.

The vaiously right and selfless thing for me, and
others like me who have been made its viectims, is to use
our every efforf_to,bring the truth tO'light and so help
to end the system. With that purpose, I still pursue my
demand for an open and impartial inguiry into the

Limerick murders.
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I vwirote the following letters in connection with

‘my husband's murder -

(1)

The Limerick Murders and Military Ingquiry.

I was urged by official messengers from the military
command, and also formally invited, to attend a Public
Inguiry into the death of my husband, Michael 0'Callaghan,
ex-layor of Limerick, and I was assured fhat the military'
authorities.desired to have everytping open and as public
as possible, How far the promise:of publicity has.been
kept, I can judge by the newspaper reports, which state
that a cordon of military surrounded the COurthouse, that
the adjacent streets and the grounds of the adjoining
Protestant Cathedral were held by armed troops, that
no menbers of the general public were allowed to enter, or
even to approach the building unless provided with specizl
permits from the military authorities, and that even the
press pepresentatives had each to apply personally for a
ﬁermit, and to submit to the usual search before being

admitted.

In & letter to the press on the 10th inst., I stated
that I believed these military inguiries to ﬁe a farce and
a travesty of Justice, That pelief is shared by all my
fellow-countrymen who have read the reports of similar
proceedings elseﬁherelin Ireland.,  They dq not need fresh
evidence of it, but as possibly there‘may be some people
outside this country who have not yet come to appreciate
in full fhe working of the system by which we are at

present governed, I wish to draw their attention to

statements made at the Limerick Inguiry.
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A11 the military and police witnesses examined at
the inguiry seemed anxious to prove that the Limerick
mirders were committed by what they were pleased to call
"the extreme section of the Irish Republican Army",

I, however, have no doubt. who the rmurderers were, They
do not belong to the Irish Republican Army, who protected
ny. husband and my home while it was possible for them to

do so, and who now join with me in my bitter mourning.

My husband was unanimously elected Hayor by the
first Republican Corporation of Limérick in January, 1920,
In March that year, the very day after his return from
Lord Mayor lacCurtain's funeral, his first death notice
reached him, similar in terms to that received by the
Lord Mayor of Cork. From that out my husband and I had
no delusions of false security. Vle knew that those who
sent it had the means and the will to carry out their
threat. During the greater part of his Mayoral year my
husband seldon slept at home. When he did sleep in his
own house it was not the Crown forces that protected hiwm,

but a guard of the Irish Republican Army.

General Cameron is reported to have pald a tribute
to the services which the la%e'ﬁayor, Alderman
George Clancy, and m&'husband rendered in preserving the
peace of the city. Of General Cameron personally I know
nothing., His tribute to the dead may be sincere, but
T should like to put on record the kind of tribute which
the forées;of the Crown in General Cameron's command paid

o these men while they lived.
Alderman Clancy's home was freguently raided during
Curfew by Crovwn troopé, and his wire had to endure insults

anid threats.
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In August last, on the eve of our departure for a
gshort holiday, which was not spent in this country, my
huéband staygd-for a few nighté at home Without'ﬁié usual
_guard.‘ It was during this period that our house was first
raided by & mixed party of Crown forces. It was the kind
of & raid with which the Irish people are familiar -
-every room was tossed and Iitteréd; théy helped
themselves to some claret and stout, and vhen the& had
gone some articles, silver, etc,, were miséing.

I notified the Officer of the R.I.C. barracks of my losse.
The only result was an. acknowledgment of the receipt of |

the list of articles "alleged to have been missing'.

Our house was again raided on Sﬁrove Tuesday night
byha party of police, some of whom were drunk, offenéive,
_ gnd menacing. Both my husband and I believed that he
owed his life on that occasion to the presencé and
restraining influence of two ffishmen, menbers of the:
old R. 1. C, I particu;arly‘rémember being asked again
apd again if T believed in.murder} g curious questioﬁ
to put to the wife of the men whom Genersl Cﬁmeron

_now states to have been "opposed to violence'.

Qur home was again raided on thé 22nd of February,
11 days before my husband's death, this time by = mixed
party of auxiliaries, sol&iers, English black and tans,
and women searchers., During the raild my husbeand
and I were kept spart, and, & very significant féature;
T had to submit to the indignity of heving my ro&m and
my person searched by the women attached to the Crown

forces.
Curfew snd martial law conditions put an end to our
living under the protection of our Republican Guard,

because my husband was unwilling to jeopardise these brave
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lives. While under the proteéﬁion of the I.R.4, no harm
came to us,- thank God. The "extremists'" kept their

trust; they did their duty well, and now it is one of my
proudegt and most consoling memories that they guarded him
living and dead. My husband was-murdered when the:éity
was completely in the hands of the Curfé%"troops, when

no citizen - not even the priest and doctor who attended
him - could be out on the street without peril to thelr

Tives.

The desire of the Crown forces in Limerick teo
apprehend the murder gang who were abroad on the night of

Sunday, the 6th March, may be judged by a few facts :-

1. That one, D.I. and three constables represented the
entire strength of the forces which turned out on foot dﬁ
hearing of my husband"s murder, thirty-fivé minutes after

I telephoned to them to get a priest.

2 Mayor Clancy's house lies about two hundred yards
from the Strand Barracks. The sentry on guard swore at
the inguiry that he heard the steps of ﬁhreg men pass going
in the direction of the Mayor's house.  Ten minutes
afterwards he heard six shots; the souﬁd of which.came from
that direction. He reporﬁéd:the matter, and though he
heard the footsteps of the murderers hurriedly returning
in the'directioﬁ of Sarsfield Bridge, the men were not
challenged, no patrol was turned out, and " the dfficer then

in charge was not examined -at the inguiry.

3. On other occasions the citizens will remember that
if a policeman were wounded or even threatened in the city
or within miles of it, troop3'p6ure& out from all the
barracks, the whole city waS'surrouhﬂéd, the bridges were
closed, and the citizens were roused and searched in order

to discover the criminals.
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i, . About twenty-rive minutes'af£er my husband was-
murdered the Docﬁoﬁ who was bravely coming to attend hinm
met five men walking leisurely in Sarsfield Street, about
a hundred yards from William Street Barracks to which

T had telephoned, and apparently going in that direction.

5. General Cameron stated that fhe relations between
the Crown forces and the inhabitants were friendly; that
"about two:months ago a girl was shot while ﬁalking out
with a constable, and since-then nothing has happened".
Apparently many things happened without General Cameron's
knowledge. Has he not heard of the murder of
THomas Blake, a prominent Sinn Féiner, on Friday,

January 28&th, and is there no record of the raid on
Blake's house the week befofe bis murder, and of the
speciéS'of court martial conducted at 1t by some members

of Crown troops?

gemeral Cameron, the head of the Crown military
system in this area; invited me to atfend a‘Militar§
Inquiry, with the pﬁrpose, T presume, of bringing the
murderérs of my husband to account. He set up as a
tribunal of investigation one section of those very Crown
forces who held the city gbsolutely in theilr hands when
the murder was done. He called the inquify_a pdblic.one,
and he took exitraordinary precautions, mllltary and

0therw1se, to ensure that it should not be pdbllc.

There are thrée women who-have a bitter right to be
satisfied that every step is taken to end this terror that
walks_hy night under the militarj system in Ireland.

I, the widow of Michael O"Callaghan, the murdered ex-layor
of Limerick, amkoneﬁof these women; and T am not satisfied.
Tn my agony that night, I thought of the countless other

vomen suffering as I suffered in my husband's threatened
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life and in his death, For their ‘sakes, I demand full
and open inguiry before a jury of my own countrymen and

country-women info the murder of my husband,

There is yet a God of Justice, and whatever
verdict the Military Inquiry brings in, General Cameron
and his Curfew troops are still accountable to Him and me.

" K. 0'Callaghan:
St. Margaret's, Limerick, March {1Lth, 1924.

(2)

St. Mergaret's, ﬁimerick, March 30th, 1921.

Dear Sir, Mr. Denis Henry announced in the English
Parliament on March 26th that the verdict of the Military
Court of Inguiry into the Limerick Murders wes wilful
murder by persons unknown. The truth is not in this
finding, and considering the kind of the inguiry, that

is no surprise.
Consider the following factsg:-~

1. The city was entirely in the~handsxof the Crown
forces when the murders were commitited during Curfew hoﬁrs.
Nevertheless, the gentlemen who saf as a court of inguiry
were members of a section of tﬁese forcés. It is too
much to expect an impartial investigation with a court

so constituted,

2. As a further evidence that their task of
investigation was not approached in an impartial spirit,
consider expressions used in the letters of condolence

written on March 7th by the General Commandant of the
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Forces, and the Divisional Commissioner of the R,I.C. to
the Limerick Gorporéiion, prlainly suggesting & motive for
the mur@er of these men by extremists of thedir own party;
The lie has since gﬂown in repetition in different forms,
by practically every merber of the Crown troops of gll
grades who called to this house of mournlng._ The General
Commandant hlmself helped the growth of 1t at the
Military Inqulry. Every Offlclal in the Engllsh
Parlianment has uttered it, and on March 2uth the Prime

Minister of England gave it final sanction.

The lie was started, as I can prove, before any of
the Crown Forces reached my house, after the ﬁurder of my
husband, Michael 0'Callaghan, No man, no.matter how
honorable in himseif, coming from such a milieu, that_had
for itsbown'reagons, prejudged the case, could bring in

an impartial verdics.

3. 4As I have already shown in my statement on March |
14th, the so-called public inguiry was held in-conditions
of extraordinary secrecy. Since then, the military
authorities have censored or entirely suppressed the
publication of m& statement of the facts in some Irish
| newspapers.  That statement introduced no facts except
those which had been elicited at the military inguiry.

I have other facts.

At tﬁe Miiitary Inguiry the avenues leading to the

: trutﬁ were never explored. Whefe were the milit&rﬁ
p&trbls that night? Why were men -allowed to walk thei

. streets of ﬁﬁe éity on that particular night unchallenged
and unguestioned? .EVidence at the military inguiry
skhowed that on Sunday night five men were walking leisurely
in Sarsfield Street towards the Willian Street Police

Barracks and Cruise's Hotel (in occupation of military and
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guxiliary cadets), at about a distance of a hundred yafds
when the doctor was coming to my husband, Three nmen
passed and repaésed the Strand Military Barracks as the
sentry then swore, Other movements of pérs&ns on that
night, not referred to at the military inquiry; have also

yet to he explained.

Who or what kept the police in William Street
Barracks from turning out imnediately in answer to my

telephone call for a prieét?

Handicapped as the Military Inguiry was by its
constitution and attitude, if it had followed up all tﬁe-
clues with ordinary fidelity and care, it should have had
no difficulty in bringing the guilt home to the group of

persons responsible for the murders.

Were T given an opportunity of placing the further
facts in my possession before gn impartisl jury of my own
counfrymen and countrywomen, I would be able to bring the
guilt home not only to the group but to individuals.

Yours faithfully,
" K, 0'Callaghan.

(3)

St. Margaret's, Limerick, 1ith April, 1921.

Right Eon., David Lloyd Geérge, Prime Hinister,
House of Commons, Westminster, London.

Sir, You stated, in the English House of Commons, on
Thursday, April 7th, that it was your impression, from
inguiries you yourself had made, that the Mayor of
Limerick (George Clancy) and the ex-Mayor (Michael 0'Callaghar
my husband, were murdered because they Were'regarded‘as too

moderate, and because they declined to carry oui the orders
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of the Irish Repﬁbiican Army. . Your impression is based
on lying statenents, and you know it.' fihatever the heads
off your military organisation in Limerick told you, they
know as well s I do the men who murdered my husband.
Your "impression" is a very convenient oie for the people,
openly or covertly in your pay in Limerick and elsewherec,

whose hands are red with Irish blood.

What "impression'™ have you formed as to the murder of
Jbsepq O'Donoghue? Fe was an active member of the Irish
Republican Army, was murdered on the same night-ag my
husehand by the same gang, and now lies near my husband and
George Clancy in the Republican Plot in the City

Gravgyard.

You statéd also that an impartial public Military
Inguiry had Been already held into the Limerick murders,
and that these courts are carefully chosen, This court
wag carefully chosen for your purpose, but Limerick
citizené know, and@ I have already told even the English
people through the Pfess, how “public" and "“impartial® it

was.,

In answer to yourloffer to re-assemble the Military
Court of Inguiry, I tell you once and for all, in my own
nage and in the name of others wronged as I am, that our
claim for jusiice will never be satisfied by any court.of
inguiry where the guilty are on the bench instead of in the
dock, Irish people have learned a bitte.r lesson from
the inguiries into the Charleville and Ratﬂfarnham murders,
and from the notorious .cases of the Mallow Inguiry and

the Strickland Report.

Gharacteristicaliy you shirked answering the
straight guestions I put in my letter of March 30th;

I expected that, but I did not expect that you would
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- | - continue to defame the dead by the vile assertion that
they were murdered by the Irish Republican Army. You
even go further: you insinuate that I, Ehe widow of
the first Republican Mayor of Limerick, live even now
undér the terror of the Irish Republican Army, and so
cannot speak the truth. My only ﬁifficulty in making
the facts known arises from yo.ur military censorship
on the truth of what is happening in Ireland -

Yours truly, K. O0'Callaghan,

Signed:

Dates % AU Tsdm /P52,
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MICHAEL O'CALLAGHAN, MAYOR OF LTMERICK, 1920.

In the horror of a public man's death by the
assassin's hand; the engrossing details of the actua}
muarder ténd to obscure the rezl significance of the
man's Iife, the years of‘groﬁtﬁ and work that lead to

his end, and even the force and vividness of his-

personality.

| Something like this happened in the case of
liichael O0'Callaghan, Mayor of Limerick in 1920,
murdered on lMarch 7th, 1921, and it is a tribute due
to hig memdry on this 25th Ammiversary of hig death
to dwell, for a spaée,lon certain aspects of his mind

and charactepr.

Born in Limerick in 1879, iichael {'Callaghan

“came of sound national stock on both sideé, and he was,

in a human way, proud of this. His mother, nmeiber of
a well-known Kilkenny family, was sigter of

John Francls Smithwick, a member of Parnell's party,
and his grandfather, Eugene 0'Callaghan, who was also
ayor of Limerick, proposéd the Repeal of the Union in

the Limerick Corporation in 1843.

His health as a boy was indifferent, cutting him
off from regular school and college, but, exceptionally
gifted, he studied and reaﬁ st home, and this explained
g freshness and an originality in his culture and in
his knowledge. At an early age he took an interest in
the family business, the City Tannery, and f£inding it
suited his health, he gualified as Chemist for the trade
with a four years' course in London and then took charge

of the‘tanning at the Limerick works. He was a very
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successful business man, able to shoulder much
responsibility, genuinely constructive and progressive
in his schemes, and, above all, a most understanding

employer,

_There was, surely, nothing in this successful
buginess background that would lead to the assassin's
bullet, but when one-considers the other side of
Michael 0'Callaghan's life, it is obvious what his end
would be, ‘for all his life seemed to be a worklng up to

the last act of service,

Widely read as a young man, he specialised in
Irish history and economiés, and he gladly joined the
first Sinn Pin Club in Limerick in 1905, He was one of
the founders of the Limerick Industrial Development
Association, and for some years, on Sundays and holidays,
he and a small group of young Limerick men addressed
churchgate audiences, preaching the gospel of suppor%ing
native goods. A member of the Gaelic-Leagﬁe, he gave
it practical help, and he lectured-there on the same
topfc - the history of the planned destruction of all

Irish trade and industries, and the vital necessity to

"the nation of waging a good fight on this section of

the national front.

With Pearse and'Casgment, he spoke at the meeting
held in the Athenaeum,’ Limerick, in January 191k, to
start the Volunteers, and he was on the Ezecutive of that
body'from the first. From this on he toék a leading
paft in all the moves in the war of independence,
whether it was the building up of the Vblunteer forece,

propaganda open or secret, the Natlonal Aid Association,
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the Anti-Conscription Movement, the Belfast Bchott

Fund, the East Clare election 1917, the General Election _
1919, the IL.R.A. Arms Fund, and sbove all in the last
year of his life, the buiiding up of the whole new
framework of local and national governmént under the-

first Repﬂblicén D4il,

He entered the Limerick Corporation in 1944 as

Councillor for the Irishtown Ward, and, elected Mayor

" in 1920, at once pledged allegiance to the first zll

Irish D4il and to the Republic.

The office of Hayor is an old one in'town life in
Ireland -~ going back in Limerick to 1197 - and it has been
graced and disgraced in varying degrees by the holders
through the changing but always troubled centuries.

In Cork and Limerick in 1920 and 1931, the office took on
an altogether new meaning and & new dignity from thg men
who stepped to the front to take the part of first
citizen at the risk of their Iives - MacCurtain and
MacSwiney in Cork, Midhae; O'"Callaghan and George Clancy

in Limerdick.

That long and disturbed year of his Mayoralty
brought out the best in Michael 0'Callaghan. There was
a calmness,. a courage, & serenity in the way he went about
the duties of his office that was amazing when one knew
how well he realised that he walked with death. He met
Lord Mayor MacCurtain in Cork on March 48th at a Meeting
of the Cork University College Governing BDody; on March
21st he attenged the funeral of -the murdered Lord Mayor,

and returned to receive his own first death notice,
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The year, begun like this, sped its course in
Limerick with raids and outrages, "shootings up" and
burning of districts in the city, with the running amck
of police and military, with curfew and murder. ‘During
the first six months .of the year.there‘were more
shootings and more Crown outrages in Limerick than
elsewhere in Ireland. It was reported-in the Limerick
Leader for June 30th, 1920, that owing to -the tension
due to outréges, there was an abnormal nuunber of patients
suffering from nervous complaints and disease, It was
to the Mayor the citizens went when their homes were
robbed, wrecked or burned; to him thej turned when they
themselves were beaten by menmbers of the garrisen or |
fIogged in ‘the public streets, The Mayor's attitude can
be seen in the open letter he addressed to General

Sir'NEQillerMacready on August 21st, 1920: "T know you

‘have no real right to exercise any authority in this

country, and I address you simply to insure that your
professed ignorance of outrage and atrociﬁy shall be
culpable and that you shall not be able t6 assume
ignorance of what has occurred‘in my city". Time and
again, in the Press, to the Chamber of Commerce, to the
HTarvour Board, he gave the undertaking that the
Munieipality could police the City to the reasonahble
satisfaction of all, but he demanded first the complete

withdrawal of the Army of Occupation.

There were hurriéd vigits in June from Lord Mayor
Maééwiney to discuss, strange to say amid all the
disorders and dsngers of the time,'some.difficulties in
the running of theLimerick Technical Institute, which was
then functioning - and not too smoothly - under the first

D4il, Then a vigit, in September, to London where
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Térence.MEQSwiney was dying on hunger strike,. and on the
25th October, the telegram from Father Dominic: "Lord
Mayor completed s;cﬁifice at 5.40 this morning." “On the
back of that telegram, HMichael 0'Callaghan wrote his reply
to Father Dominic: "I tender yéu the deep sympathy of the
City of Limerick. Aii honour éo the ‘spirit of the bravest
man I have ever known. . His name will De an inspiration
for ever". On the morning of ﬁecember 12th he learned
from Lord Mayor. Domhnal O'Callaghan of Cork that the heart
had been burned out of that city during the night, and
spent a wretched day trying, and failing, to secure from
the nilitary asuthorities permissionlto send the sorely

needed help of the City Fire Brigade.

So tﬁe ye&r drew to its close, and Michael O’Ca;iaghan
§leeping now in this friend%s house and now in that - an
arrangeﬁent which he considered a great nuisance But in
which he jielded'to the counsel of his friends and of the
I. R A, - took every day his gﬁiet way to his home, to his

business place, to the Town Hall,

Life in the Town Hall had its bright: side. There
were the visits from the English and foreign journalists
who créwded to Ireland yo find out what was happening, men
distinguished in their proféssion like Henry Nevinson,
Arno Dosch-Fleurot, and William Hard, and the Mayor who

loved good talk relished making contact with these

brilliant birds of passage, alighting for a space in his

troubled world, finding out what their gods were, and
finding out, above all, if they had the heart - as some of
them proved they had -~ to speak out to the world against

injustice and tyranny.
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There were the humours of the Mayor's'Court of
Conscience", a survival that looked like a waste of +time,

but which gave the Mayor many a merry moment and some

really good stories.

There was the msny sided correspondence, a searéh
through which gives one the flavour of the whole troubled
period,. It, too, had its lighter side. Take for
instance a letter from s gentleman writing to the Mayor
in February 1920 from an English address to know if he
would be "safe"™ in taking up:business in Limerick.

To him the Mayor wrote briefly: "As far as the people
of Limerick are concerned, you are perfectly safe in
taking up lawful business in this City. I can give you
no Quarantee as to the action of the Military or tﬁe

Police/,

So much for the business mamn and the progressive
indusiriaiist, so much for the Mayor at his place as
first citizen in his native city at & time of peril,

80 much for one of-the foremost workers in the national

cause from 1505 to0 1921. What of the man himself, the

man who lives in the memory of his friends as a rare and
uﬁusual personality? Here are the lines from an

article written sbout him in 1922:

A& true romantic, ardent at heart, moved by
beauty Wheﬁher in art or nature, happy himself
and wanting to make the world & better and a
happier place for others, he had at command &
scoffing, ironic, genuinely humorous, witty
manner which turned the lsugh sgainst himself as

often as against others, and served to concegl his
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real tender humanity. To his friends he was
extraordinarily winning and attractive. He was‘
brilliant in conversation and, because he had such
mental zest and never suffered from boredom, he
drew response from veoprle who never shone
otherwise, It was a2 pléasure-to hear him speak
in public for, he was truly -eloguent, getting at
once into touch with his audience and delighting
them by his unselfconsciéus, easy manner, his
" readiness in debate, his gift for turning vivid .
phrases, his keen intellect, and - where great
issues were at stake - his earnestness and

passion",

To that must e added some gualities that marked
him out as unusuéi. He was in a very definite sense
aloof from all the ordinary material things that ths
mediocre man has to have in his background to glve hin
some significance. Save his books, he never bothered
to acquire purely personal possessions, and so it was
hard to satisfy his néar-friends who wanted aé keepsakes

things he had used and treasured.

At the same time, he was very much st home in the
world, at home and at ease and unselfconscious in any
company and in any place. He would stand fo read.his

paper at a busy street corner; in a crowded railway

'station, he would take out and read the book he loved to

carry in his pocket. Because of his poise and serenity,
he seemed older and more mature than his contemporaries

in the national work, and yet he was only “setiling down

to life', as he himself used to put it, when he was cut

off at uL1.



He was surely very unlike the revolutionary of
fiction, given to whispers and plotiing Behind closed
doors, devoted to backstalirs methods, and eaten up with
nate and intolerance. He was tolerant to an
extraordinary degree, and would laughingly defend himself
on that score by pleading that "to understand all is to
forgife all', He was charity itself in word and deed.
Some emanation of his personality atiracted to him all who
had stories‘of failure and hard luck. One-éould
understand this in Limerick where his generosity was known
to gll. In & strange city, it was fatal to leave him
alone for a moment, for then surely some sailor who had
lost his ship, or some other one of life's many failures
would mafk him down. It was only after his death that one
fully discovered how many people he had cuietly helped,
how many he had gone security for in various ways, how

many families he had iided over'béd‘times.

‘He was not a soldier, but his gdmirstion went out to
the men who left their class rooms, their shop counters,
their farms, their labouring Jjobs toAshoglder the
unaccustomed rifle in defence of their country. For
militarism and the military mind he had nothing but
detestation - "the red—coaf bully in his boots who hides

the march of men from us".

It is true that a man has to dle before peopie
discover what treasures of mind and character he possessed,
but Michael 0'Calliaghan's friends knew his worth in his
life and hoped great things from him, . Dr, O'Dwyer, the
patriot Bishop of Limerick in a letter to Mre, 0'Callaghan,
Kichael's mother - he was an old frienq of the fémily -
writes on May 7th, T9i7: *Please say to Michael thail

I shall offer Holy Mass for him on Wednesday. He is a
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. fine fellow, with great ability, and a very noble
» | character., In the city he is greatly respected, =nd
I sincerely hope that he may be spared to fill = iarge

place, for many years, in our public life'™,

Michael O'Callaghan‘loved Irelanéy%e was well
eguipped to fight for her in the way he knew best, the
building up anew of her ruined trade and industries.

It is only now that his dreans ﬁnd plans and schemes are

coming true,

q

He loved the city of his birth and he was full of her
great history and her great possibilities, Anyvody who
¥ielded to the spell of the old grey city was taken %o his

heart. Even the third rate English poet Dowson wee given

& warm corner because he got the grey Limerick of certain

days so well into his lines begimning:-

"Strange grows the riverma sunless evening'.

He used to wateh for the first wedges of wild geese to fly
high over the City in early winter; he loved the swans
that slowly lifted to {1y over Sarsfield Bridge up the-

river in the slanting evening light.

A man of peace, a man who liked the better, finer
things of Iife, a man who could have done splendid service
in a period of national recomsiruction, he was called to
aé-dangerous a duty as ever a soldier faced, L man of
peace, he diedra vioXent death, but his gquieiness and
dignity conguered even that and his face in death was as

calm and happy as if he slept.
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